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Written by Haley Fielding 
1736. 
| Spoken by Mr. Roberts. 


a Tt H E tragic Muſe bas long FIR fo plage 
With Shakeſpear 5 Nature, or with Fletcher's 
| Eaſe: —- 

No Paſ on mov'd; thro foe Jong Ats you fi fit, "7 
Charm'd with the Poet's Language, or bis Wit. 
Fine Things are ſaid, no matter whence the ey fall; 
Each ſingle Character might ſpeak them all. 

But from this modern faſhionable Way, 
Tonight, our Author begs your Leave to tray. 

Mo fuſtian Hero rapes here to- night; 

No Armies fall, to fix a Tyrant's Right: 

: From lower Life we draw our Scene's Diftreſs : b 

Let not your Equals move your Pity leſs! 

Vi irtue diſtreſt in humble State ſupport ; 

Nor think, ſhe never lives without the Court. 

27050 to our Scenes no Royal Robes de, 

And tho our little Stage as yet be young *, 

Throw both your Scorn and Prejudice aſide, 

Let us with Favour, not Contempt, be try'd; 


Thr the Arft Acts a kind Attention lend, 


The growing Scene ſhall force you to attend; 
Shall catch the Eyes of every tender Fair, 
And make them charm their Lovers with a Tear. 

The Lover too by Pity ſhall impart 
His tender Paſſion to his fair One s Heart : 

The Breafi which others Auguiſh cannot move, 

| . as neer the Seat of Friendſbip or of Love. 


* This Tragedy was ff ated at the Theatre in the 
Hay. Market. 
A 2 PR O- 


PROLOGUE | 


Written by arge Colman, 
wha „ 


ken by Mr. Palner. 


OM ſince, beneath this bumble Roof, this Ploy, i 3 
TWrought by true Engliſh Genius, ſaw the Day; 5 4 
Forth from this humble Roof it ſcarce has e d, 
In prouder Theatres 'twas never play dl. 
There you have gep « and doz'd oer many a Piece 93 
Patch d up from France, or 7 fol 7 from Rome 1 
FV * 
Or made of Shreds from Shakeſpear's 0 G ade 
| Flee. +: 
There Scholars, ſimple Nature coſt af * 
Have trickd their Heroes out in Claſſic Pride; 
No Scenes where genuine Paſſion runs to waſte, 
But oll bedg'd in by Shrubs of modern Taſte : 
Each Tragedy laid out, like Garden Grounds ; 


7 2 


One circling Gravel marks its NAYTOW Bounds. 


Lillo's Phantitians were of Foreſt Growth, : 

Shakeſpear s the ſame; great Nature's Handi 1 both! | 

| Give me a Tale the Paſſions to controul, 

IWheſe lighteſs Nord may harrow up the Soul 5 

A magic Potion, of charin'd Drugs commixt, 

Where Pleaſure courts, ond Horror comes betwint, 
Such are the Scenes, that We this Night renew; 

Scenes, t that your Fathers were well pleas'd to view z 


net „ : Once 


5 
1 Our we half paus 0 and while cold Fort prevail, 
_ Strive with faint Strokes to ſo ten down the T, ale; 


Bus ſoon, attir'd in all its native Moes, 
The Shade of LILLO to our Fancy roſe. 


C Check thy weak Hand, (it ſaid, or Jeem'd zo ſoy). 


Nor of its manly Vigour rob my Play! 

From Britiſh Annals 1 the Story drew, 

And Britiſh Hearts ſhall feel, and BEAR it too, 
Pity ſhall move their Souls, in ſpite of Rules; 
And Terror takes no Leſſon from the Schools. 
Speak to their Boſoms ! to their Feelings truſt!” 
Poul find 1 Sentence generous ang OL, 


PERSONS, 


3 . 

Ordo W1LMOT, - Mr. Roberts, Benſley. 5 
Youxns Witmor, Mr. Davies, Palmer. 
Eus rack, Mr. Woodburn, R. Palmer. 


Raupar, - Mr. Blakes, F. Banniſter 


Acnzs, - - Mrs. Charte, Miſs Sherry. 
CHaRLOoT, - - Miſs Jones, Mrs. Bulkley. 
Mazxia, - M.iſs Karver, Miſs Hooke, 
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FATAL CURIOSITY, 
A CT I. SCENE I. 
Wilmot's Houſe. 


Old Wilmot alone, 
IE day! is far adyanc'd. The tl ſun 


Purſues with vigour his repeated courſe: 


No labour leſſens, nor no time decays 
His ſtrength, or ſplendor: evermore the ſame, 


From age to age his influence ſuſtains 


Dependent worlds, beſtows both life and motion 
On the dull maſs that forms their duſky orbs, 
Chears them with heat, and gilds them with his 


brightneſs. 
Yet man, of j jarring elements compos WS: 
Who poſts from change to change, from the 
firſt hour 


Oft his frail being to his diſſolution, 


Enjoys the ſad prerogative above him, 


To think, and to be wretched What! is lite 


To him that s born to die. 

Or, what the wiſdom, whoſe perfection ends, 

In knowing, we know nothing !— : . 
Mere contradiction all! A tragic farce, 


Tedious tho” ſhort, elab'rate without art, 
Relieulouſly fad—— 


Enter 


FAT A L CUR I O 8 * 9+ WS 
Enter Randal, 
Where. haſt been; Randal? 


| Rand. Not out of Penryn, fir; but to the | 


ſtrand, 


| To hear what - news from Falmouth. ſince the 
ftorm 


of wa laſtnight 2h. 
O. Wilm. It was a dreadful one. 


Rand. Some found it fo. A noble ſhip from | 


| India 
Ent ring the harbour, run upon a rock, 
And there was loſt. 


O. Wilm. What came of thoſe; on 13 r 
Rand. Some few are ſav d, but much the 


Sreater Part, PER 

*Tis thought, are periſh d. 

O. Wilm. T hey are paſt the fear 
Of future tempeſts, or a wreck on ſnore: 
Thoſe who eſcap'd, are ſtill expos d to both. 

5 Where's your miſtreſs ? 


Rand. I ſaw her pals the High- fret t "wards the 


Minſter. 


0. Wi im. She's dee to viſe Charlet. She 


doth well. 
In the ſoft boſom of that 8 na 


There dwells more goodneſs, than the rigid. r ace | 


Of moral pedants e'er believ'd, or taught. 

With what amazing conſtancy and truth, 
Doth ſhe ſuſtain the abſence of our =—_ 
| Whom more than life ſhe loves! How ſhun 
for him, 


Whom we ſhall neer ſee more, the rich and 


great; 


Who own her charms, M08 figh to make her 


1 l 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. 3 


Fince dur misfortunes we have found no friend, . 


None who regarded our diſtreſs, but her; 
And ſhe, by what I have obſerved of late, 


Is wearied, or exhauſted. Curſt condition! — . 
To live a burden to one only friend, 


And blaſt her youth with our contagious 3 Woe |— 
Who that had reaſon, ſoul, or ſenſe would bear it 


A moment longer? Then this honeſt wretch ! — 


1 muſt diſmiſs, him—Why ſhould I detain _ 
A grateful, gen'rous youth to periſh with me? 


His ſervice may procure him bread elſewhere, 


Tho' I have none to give him.—Prithee, Randal! 
How long haſt thou been with me? 


Rand. Fifteen years. 
I was a very child when firſt you took me; 
To wait upon your fon, my dear young maſter. 
1 oft have wiſh'd I'd gone to India with him, 
Tho you, deſponding, givc him o'er for loſt, —_ 
[Gli Wilmot wipes his eyes, 


1 am to blame: this talk revives your ſorrow 


For his long abſence. 
O. Wilm. That cannot be revived. 
Which never died; 
_ Rand. The whole of my intent 
Was to confels your bounty, that ſupplied 
The loſs of both my parents: I was long 
The object of your charitable care. 
O. Viln. No more of that: Thou'ſt ſerved me 


longer ſince 


Without reward ; ſo that account is balanced, 
Or rather I'm thy debtor. I remember, 
When poverty began to ſhow her face 


Within theſe walls, and all my other ſervants, 


Like pamper'd vermin from a falling houſe, 
Retreated with the plunder they had gain'd, 


And lett me, too indulgent and remils By 
B For 


10 FATAL CURIOSITY. 


For ſuch ungrateful wretches, to be cru a 
Beneath the 1 ruin they had help'd to make, 
That you, more good than wiſe, retus'd to leave 
ee 
Rand. Nay, 1 beſeech you, f 1 
O. Wilm. With my diſtreſs, 
In perfect contradiction to the world, 
Thy love, reſpect, and diligence, increas d. 
Now all the recompence within my power, 


Is to diſcharge thee, Raz: dal, from my bard, 
Unprofitable ſervice. 5 


EKand. Heaven forbid! 

Shall I forſake you in your worſt neceſlity! 2— 
Believe me, fir! my honeſt ſoul abhors 
The barb'rous thought. . 

O. Film. What! canſt thou feed on air? 


I have not left wherewith to purciulc food 
For one meal more. 


Rand. Rather than leave you thus, 
I'll beg my bread, and live on others bounty 
While 1 ſerve you. 
O. Wilm. Down, down my ſwelling heart, 
Or burſt in ſilence! *Tis thy cruel fate 
| Inſults thee by his Kindneſs— He is innocent 
Of all the pain it gives thee—Go thy ways: 
{1 will no more ſupprels thy Keen hopes 
Of riſing in the world. 
Rand. *Tis true, Pm young, 
And never try'd my fortune, or my genius, 
Which may perhaps find out ſome happy nieans, 
As yet unthought of, to ſupply your wants. 
0. lim. Thou tortur 't me: 1 hate all obli- 
gations 
W. hich I can ne'er return — And who art ho 
That I ſhou'd ftoop to take 'em from thy hand! 


Care 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. BY 


Care for thyſelf, but take no thought for n me; 
Iwill not want thee - trouble me no more. 


Rand. Be not offended, fir! and I will £0. 


I ne'er repin'd at your commands before; 
But, Heaven's my witneſs! I obey you now 
Wich ſtrong reluctance, and a heavy heart. 
Farewel, my worthy maſter! N 


O. Wilm. Farewel — Stay! 


| As thou art yet a ſtranger to the world; pe 
Ot- which alas! I've had too much experience, 


1 ſhou'd, methinks, before we part, beſtow 


A little counſel on thee—Dry thy eyes: 
If thou weep'ſt thus, I ſhall proceed no farther. 
Doſt thou aſpire to oreatneſs, or to wealth? 


Quit books and e unprofitable {earch 


Of wiſdom there, and ſtudy human kind : 
No ſcience will avail thee without that; 


But that obtain'd, thou need'ſt not any other. 


This will inſtruct thee to conceal thy views, 


And wear the face of probity and honour, 


*Till thou haſt gain'd thy end : which muſt be 


ever 


Thy own advantage, at that man's expence 
Who ſhall be weak enough to think thee honeſt, 


Rand. You mock me, ſure! 

O. Wilm. I never was more ſerious, 
Rand. Why ſhould you counſel what you 
ſcorn'd to practiſe? 


O. Wilm. Becauſe that fooliſh ſcorn has been 
my ruin. 


I've been an idiot, but would have thee wiſer, 


And treat mankind, as they would treat thee, : 
_ Randal, . 
As they deſerve, and I've been treated by 1 : 


Thou'ſt ſeen by me, and thoſe who now deſpiſe 


mc. 
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How men of fortune fall, and beggars riſe; 
Shun my example; treaſure up my precepts; 
The world's before thee: be a knave, and proſper. 


What art thou dumb? Ager a leng pauſe. 


Rand. Amazement ties my tongue. 
Where are your former principles? 
O. Wilm. No matter ; 


Suppoſe I have renounced * erm: I have paltions, 


And love thee ſtill; therefore would have thee 


think, 
The world is all a ſcene of deep dereit, 

And he who deals with mankind on the ſquare, 
Is his own bubble, and undoes himſelf. 

Farewel and mark my counſel, boy. [Exit. 
Nemasnd. Amazement! 

Is this the man, I thought fo wiſe and juſt? 
Whar teach and counſel me to be a villain! 
Sure grief has made him frantic, or ſome fiend | 

Aſſum'd his ſhape : I ſhall ſuſpect my ſenſes. 
High- minded he was ever, and improvident, 
But pitiful and generous to a fault. 

Pleaſure he lov'd, "but honour was his idol. 

O fatal change! O horrid transformation! 

So à majeſtic temple ſunk to ruin, 

Becomes the loathſome ſhelter and abode _ 

Of lurking ſerpents, toads, and beaſts of prey; 
And ſcaly dragons hiſs, and lions roar, 

Where wiſdom taught, and muſic charm'd be- 


fore. I Exit. 
SCENE I. 
| Charlot's Heuſe. 
Enter Charlot and Maria, 


Char. What terror and amazement mut they 


—_ feel 
Who die by Qip-wreck! 


'$ Mar. 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. 13 


Mar. Tis a dreadful thoug ht! e 
Char. Ay! is it not, Maria To deſcend, 


Living and conſcious, to the wat'ry tomb! 


Alas! had we no ſorrows of our own, 
The frequent inſtances of others woe, 


| Muſt give a gen'rous mind a world of pain. 
But you forget you promiſed me to ſing. 
Tho? chearfulneſs and I have long been ſtrangers, 
H armonious ſounds are ſtill delightful to me. 
There's ſure no paſſion in the human ſou], 

But finds its food in muſic.” I wou'd hear 

The ſong compos'd by that unhappy maid, 
Whoſe faithful lover ſcap'd a thouſand perils 


From rocks, and fands, and the devouring deep; 


And after all, being arriv'd at home, 


Paſſing a narrow brook, was drowned there, 
And Periſhed i in her ſight. 


S O N G. 


Mar. Ceaſe, ceaſe, heart- -eaſing tears ; 


Adieu, you flatring fears, 
| W hich ſeven long tedious years 
Taught me t bear. 
Tears are for lighter woes; 
Fear no ſuch danger knows, 
As fate TOTO ſhows, 
Endleſs deſpair ! 
Dear cauſe of all my pain, 
On the wide ſtermy main 
7 hon waſt Treſerv d in vain, 
Tho" flill ador'd 
Had thou died there unſeen, 
My <vounded eyes had been 
Saved from the direft ſcene 
Maid en deplor d. 
[I Charlot finds a letter. 
Char. 


FATAL CURIOSITY. 
Char. What's this ?—A letter ſoperſeribed t to 


NCT: 
None could convey it here but you, Maria. 
Ungen'rous, cruel maid! to uſe me thus! 


To join with flatt'ring men to break my peace, 8 


And perſecute me to the laſt retreat ! 


Mar. Why ſhould i it break Tat as, to hear 


5 the ſighs | 
Of honourable love ? This letter 18 


Char. No matter whence: return it back un- 


open'd : 
I have no love, no charms but for my Wilmot, 
Nun would have any. 


Mar. Alas! Wilmot's dead, 
Or living, dead to you. 


Char. TH not deſpair : Patience hall cheriſh 


— hope; 
Nor wrong his honour by unjuſt fofpjcion 

1 know his truth, and will preſerve my own. 
Whether he ſleeps ſecure from mortal cares, 
In the deep boſom of the boiſt'rous main, 
Or, toſt with tempeſts, ill endures its rage; 
No ſecond choice ſhall violate my vows; 


High Heaven, which heard them and abhors the 


perjur rd, 
Can witneſs, they were made 1 reſerve: 
Never to be retracted, ne'er diſſolv'd 
By accident or abſence, time or death. 
Mar. And did ** VOWS oblige you to "up 
port 
His haughty parents, to your utter ruin ?— 
Well may you weep to think on what you've done. 


Char. | weep. to think that I can do no more 


For their ſupport. - What will become of 'em !— 
The hoary, bel ples miſerable pair! 


Mar. 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. 15 


Mar. What I can't praiſe, you force me to 
"Janne; -- 


And mourn for you, as you lament for them. 


Your patience, conltancy, and relignation 


Merit a better fate. 


Char. So pride would tell me, 


And vain ſelf- love, but 1 betieve: them not: 


And if by wanting pleaſure I have gain'd | 


Humility, Pm richer for my loſs. 


Mar. You have the heavenly art ſtill to im- 
prove ; 


Your mind by all events—But here comes one, 


Whoſe pride ſeems to increaſe with her misfor- 
tunes. | 


Her faded dreſs; unfulkionably dne, 
As ill conceals her poverty, as that : : 
Strain'd complaiſance her haughty, ſelling heart. 
Tho? periſhing with want, fo far from aſking, 
She ne'er receives a favour uncompell'd, 


And while ſhe ruins, ſcorns to be oblig'd : 


: Let me : depart, [ know he loves me not. Ex, Mar 


Enter Agnes, 
| Char. This viſit's kind. 
An. Few elſe would think it ſo: 


Thoſe Who would once have thought theinſelves 


much khonour'd 


5 By the leaſt favour, tho "were but A wok. 
J could have thewn them, now refuſe to ſee me. 
Tis Miſery enough to be reduc'd 


To the low level of the common herd, 
Who born to beggary, envy all above them; 


But 'tis the curſe of curſes, to endure 


The inſolent contempt of thoſe we ſcorn. 
Char. By ſcorning we Provoke them to con- 
tempt, 


And 


16 FATAL CURIOSITY. 


And thus offend, and ſuffer in our turns : 
We muſt have patience. 
Agn. No, I ſcorn them yet; 
But there's no end of ſuff'ring: Who can n ſay : 
Their ſorrows are complete? ? My. wretched 
huſband, | 
Tired with our woes; and hopeleſs of relief, 
Grows lick of life; 
And, urg'd by indignation and deſpair, 
Would plunge i into eternity at once, 
By foul ſelf- murder. 
Char. Gracious Heav'n pet nich ! q 
Agn. His fix'd love for me, 
| Whom he would fain perſuade to ſhare bis fate; 
And take the ſame, uncertain, dreadful courſe; 7 
Alone withholds his hand.  _ — 
Char. And may it ever! << 
Asgn. "ſy known with him the two extremes if | 
3 I} 2 | | 5 
The higheſt happineſs, and hh woe, 8 I. 
With all the ſharp and bitter aggravations : 
Of ſuch a vaſt tranſition — Such a fall 
In the decline of life I have as quick, 15 f 
As exquiſite a ſenſe of pain as he, SE 
And would do any thing, but die, to end i it; 5 
But there my courage falls Death is the worſt 
That fate can bring, and cuts off ev'ry hope. 
Char. We muſt | not chule, bur ſtrive to bear 
r 16t - -. 
Without reproach, or guilt. By one raſh aft * 
Ot deſperation, we may overthrow 
The merit we've been raiſing all our days, 
And loſe our whole reward. And now, me- 
thinks. 
Now more than ever, we have cauſe 1 to fs. 
And be upon our guard. The hand of Heaven 
era 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. 7 


Spreads clouds on clouds o'er our benighted 
heads, 


And, wrapt in darkneſs, doubles our diſtreſs. | 
1 had, the night laſt paſt, repeated twice, 
A ſtrange and awful dream: I would not ield 
IO fearful ſuperſtition, nor deſpiſe 


The admonition of a friendly power 


That wiſh'd my good. 


Asn. I've certain plagues enough, 


Without the help of dreams, to make me 


F 
Chor. I wou'd not ſtake my happinely or duty 


On their uncertain credit, nor on ought 
But reaſon, and the known decrees of Heaven. 


Yet dreams have ſometimes ſhewn events to come, 


And may excite to vigilance and care. 

My viſion may be ſuch, and ſent to warn us, 

(Now we are tried by multiply'd afflictions) 

To mark each motion of our ſwelling hearts, 
Leſt we attempt to extricate ourſelves, 

And ſeek deliv'rance by forbidden ways — 

10 keep our hopes and innocence entire, 


Till we're diſmiſt to join the happy dead. 
Arn. Well, to your dream. 
Char. Methought, I lat, in a dark winter's 
night, 


On the wide ſuminit of: a barren mountain; 


The ſharp bleak winds pierc'd thro' my ſhiv' ring 
Fame, 
And ſtorms of hail, ant leet, and driving rains 


Beat with impetuous fury on my head, 
Drench'd my child limbs, and pour d a deluge 


round me. 


On one hand, ever-gentle Patience ſat, 
On whoſe calm boſon I reclin'd my head ; 
And on the other, ſilent Contemplation. 


15 At 
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At length, to my unclos'd and watchful eyes, 
That long had roll'd in darkneſs, dawn appear” d; 
And I beheld a man, an utter ſtranger, 

But of a graceful and exalted mien, 
Who preſs'd with Eager tranſport to embrace me. 
1 ſhunn'd his arms. But at ſome words he ſpoke, 
Which I have now forgot, I turn'd again; 
But he was gone. And oh! tranſporting ſight! 
| Your fon, my deareſt JV/ilmot! fill'd his place. 
Asgn. If I regarded dreams, | ſhould 1 
Some fair event from yours. 
Char. But what's to come, 
Tho' more obſcure, is terrible indeed. 
Methought we parted ſoon, and when I fought i 
him, 5 
You and his father— Ves, you both were e there 5 
Strove to conceal him from me. I purſu'd you 
Both with my cries, and call'd on heaven and 
| earth ---- 
To judge my wrongs, and force you to St 
Where you had hid my love, — - life, my 
Milmot!— 
Agn. Unleſs you mean roffend me, frare the 
3 
'Tis juſt as likely Wilmot ſhould return, 
As we become your foes, 

Char. Far be ſuch thought ; 

From Charlot's breaſt : But when 1 heard you 5 
„ 

Self-murder, it reviv'd the frightful | image 

Ol ſuch a dreadful ſcene ! —— 

Agn, You will perſiſt „ 

Char. Excuſe me: I have done. Being a dream, 
I thought, at leaſt, it could not give offence. 

App. You cou'd not think ſo, had you thought 


A all. 
Wis 
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; But 1 take nothing in from thee. Adieu; ; 
I've tarried longer than I firſt intended, 
And my poor huſband mourns the while alone. 


[Exit Agnes. 
Char. She's gone abr uptly, and I fear diſpleas'd. 


The leaſt appearance of advice or caution, 
Sets her impatient temper in a flange. 5 
When grief, that well . 8 humble, wells our 


pride, 


And pride increaſing aggravates our grief, 
The tempeſt muſt prevail till we are loſt. 
| Heaven — a fairer ilſue to her {orrows! [Exit. 


SCENE Il. 
The 2 Wn and Port of Penryn. 


Enter Young Wilmot and Euſtace in Indian 


Habits. 


2 Wit, Welcome, my friend, to Penryn ! 

HAere we're ſafe. 

Euſt. Then we're deliver'd twice : firſt: from 1 
the ſea, 5 


And then from men, Who, more remorſeleſs, | prey 


On ſhipwreck'd wretches, and who ſpoil and 
murder 


Thoſe whom fell tempeſts and devouring waves, 
In all their tury, ſpar'd. 


2. Wilm. It is a ſcandal, 


( Tho' malice muſt acquit the better ſort), 
The rude unpoliſh'd people here in Cornwall 
Have long lain under, and with too much juſtice: © 


For 'tis an evil grown almo:'t invet'rate, 


And aſks a bold and ſkilfu! hand to cure. 


Euſt. Your treaſure's ſafe, I hope. 
* Wilm. 'Tis here, thank Heven! 
C 2 Being 
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At length, to my unclos'd and watchful eyes, 2 
That long had roll'd in darkneſs, dawn appear d; 
And I beheld a man, an utter ſtranger, e 
But of a graceful and exalted mien, 

Who preſs'd with eager tranſport to embrace me. 
I fhunn'd his arms. But at ſome words he ſpoke, 
Which I have now forgot, I turn'd again; 
But he was gone. And oh! tranſporting ſight! 
Your ſon, my deareſt Milmot! fill'd his place. 
Agn. If I regarded dreams, I ſhould expect 
Some fair event from yours. 

Char. But what's to come, 

Tho' more obſcure, is terrible indeed. 


Methought we parted ſoon, and when 1 fought | 


him, 5 


You and his father—) Yes, you boch were there — 
Strove to conceal him from me. I purſu'd you 
Both with my cries, and call'd on heaven and 


earth 
To judge my wrongs, and force you to m_ 


Where you had hid " love, * life, my 


 Wilnotl— 


Agn. Unleſs you mean roffend me, ſpare the 


„ 
"Tis juſt as likely Wilmot ſhould return, 
As we become your foes. 
Char. Far be ſuch thought 
From Charlot's breaſt: Bur when 1 heard you 
".- Name -. 


Self- murder, it reviy'd the frightful image 
Ol ſuch a dreadful ſcene ! —— 


An. You will perſiſt Pe. 


Char. Excule me: I have done. Being adream, 


1 thought, at leaſt, it could not give offence. 


Au. You cou'd not think fo, had you thought 
But 


at all. 
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But I take nothing ill from thee. Adieu; 1 
I've tarried longer than I firſt intended, 
= And my poor huſband mourns the while alone. 


[Exit Agnes. 
Char. She's gone abruptly, and I fear diſpleas'd. 
The leaſt appearance of advice or caution, 


Sets her impatient temper in a lame, _ 
When grief, that well might humble, ſwells our 


pride, 


And pride increaſing aggrayates c our grief, 


The tempeſt muſt prevail till we are loſt. 


Heaven grant a fairer iſſue o "eu ſorrows! [Exit 


SCENE ill. 
The T Wn and Port of Penryn. 


Enter Young Wilmot | and Euſtace in 1ndian 


Habits. 
2 2 Welcome, my friend, to Penryn ! / 


Niere we're ſafe. > 
Euſt, Then we're deliver'd twice : firſt from 
the ſea, 


And then from men, who, more remorſeleſs, prey 
On ſhipwreck! d wretches, and who. oil and 


murder 
Thoſe whom fell tempeſts and devouring waves, 


In all their fury, {par' d. 


2. Wilm. It is a ſcandal, 
(Tho' malice muſt acquit the better ſort), 
The rude unpoliſh'd people here in Cornwall 


Have long lain under, and with too much juſtice: 


For 'tis an evil grown almo:t invet'rate, 


And aſks a bold and ſkilfu! hand to cure. 


_ Euft. Your treaſure's ſafe, I hope. 
. Wilin, 'Tis here, thank Heaven ! : 
'S 3 Being 
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| Being i in jewels, when I ſaw our danger, 
1 hid it in my boſom. 
Euft. J obſerved you, 


And wonder how you could command your 


thoughts, 
; In ſuch a time of terror and e 


77 Wim, My thoughts were then at home. O 


England] England“ 

Thou ſeat of plenty, liberty, and health, 
With tranſport I behold thy verdant 3 8 | 
Thy lofty mountains rich with uſeful ore, 


Thy num'rous herds, thy flocks, and winding 


V 

After a long and tedious abſence, Euftace 
With what delight we breathe our native air, 
And tread the genial ſoil that bore us firſt! 
_*Tis- ſaid; the world | is ev'ry wiſe man's country; 
Yet after having view'd its various nations, 

I'm weak enough ſtill to prefer my own, 


To all I've ſeen befide —You ſmile, my friend! 


And think, perhaps, 'tis inſtinct more than reaſon. 


Why be it ſo: Inſtinct preceded reaſon 

Ev'n in the wiſeſt men, and may ſometimes | 
Be much the better guide. But be it either, 

I muſt confeſs, that even death itfelf 
Appear'd to me with twice its native horrors, 
When apprehended in a foreign land. 

Death 1s, no doubt, in ev'ry place the ſame; 
Yet nature caſts a look towards home, and moſt 
Who have it in their power, chule to expire 
Where they firſt drew their breath. 

EEuſt. Believe me, Wilmot ! 

Your grave reflections were not what I ſmil'd at: 


I own the truth. That we're return'd to England 


Afﬀords me all the pleaſure you can feel. 


3 Yet 
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Yet I muſt think a warmer paſſion moves you: . 
Thinking of that I ſmil'd. 


2. Wilm. O Euſtace! Enftace ! 


10 know'ſt, for I've conſeſt to thee, I love; 
But having never ſeen the charming maid, 


Thou can'ſt not know the fierceneſs of my flame. 


My hopes and fears, like the tempeſtuous ſeas 
That we have paſt, now mount me to the ſkies, 
Now hurl me down from that ſtupendous height, 
And drive me to the center. Did you know _ 
How much depends on this important hour, 
You wou'd not be ſurpriz'd to lee me thus. 
The ſinking fortune of our ancient houſe, 
Compell'd me young to leave my native country, 


My weeping parents, and my lovely Charlot, 


Who rul'd, and muſt for ever rule my fate. 


—0 ſhou'd my Charlot ] doubtful of my truth, 


Or in deſpair ever to ſee me more, 
Have given herſelf to ſome more happy lover ; Fe 


Diſtraction's in the thought! — Or ſhou'd my 
parents, | | 


| Griev'd for my abſence, and oppreſt with want, 


Have ſunk beneath their burden and expir d. 


While I too late was flying to relieve them; 


The end of all my long and weary travels, 
The hope that mede ſucceſs itſelf a bleſſing, 
Being defcated and for ever loſt; 


What were the riches of the world to me ? 


Euſt. The wretch who fears all that is poſſible, 


Mult ſuffer more than he, who feels the worſt 

A man can feel, yet lives excmpt from fear, 
A woman may be falſe, and friends are mortal; 
And yet your aged parents may be living 


And your fair miſtreſs conſtant. 

+, in. True, they may; 
doubt, but I deſpair not. Nos my friend! 
| My 
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15 hopes are ſtrong and lively as my fears; 
They tell me, CHarlot is as true as fair; 
That we ſhall meet never to part again; 
That I ſhall ſee my parents, kiſs the tears 


From their pale hollow Cheeks, chear their fad 


hearts, 
And drive that gaping phantom, meagre want, 
For ever from their board; their days to come 


i Crown all with peace, with pleaſure, and abun- 


dance; 


Receive their fond embraces and their bleſſings, 


And be a bleſſing to em. 
Euſt. Tis our weakneſs: 

Blind to events we reaſon in the dark, 

And fondly apprehend what none e'er found; 

Or ever ſhall, pleaſure and pain unmixkt; 
And flatter and torment ourſelves by turns, 
With what ſhall never be. . 

2. Wilm. I'll go this inſtant : 

To ſeek my Charlot, and explore my fate. 
Eu. What in that foreign habit! 

2. Wilm. That's a trie, : 
Not worth my thoughts. 
Euſt. The hardſhips you've endur” d, 

And your long ſtay beneath the burning zone, 
Where one eternal ſultry ſummer reigns, 
Have marr'd the native hue of your complexion: 
Methinks you look more like a ſun-burnt Indian, 


Than a Briton. 


2. Wilm. Well, *tis no matter, Euſtace! 
J hope my mind's not altered for the worſe, 
And for my outſide—But inform me, friend! 
When I may hope to ſee you. 
Tuſt. When you pleaſe: 

_ You'll find me at the inn. 


Y. Wilm, 


13 
1 
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. Wilm. When I have learn'd my _ 
expect me there. . 


Till then, farewel ! 


Elſt. Farewel ! Succeſs atrend you! f 
15 ä ſeverally. 


A C T- II. 8 © E N E I. 
Charlor 8 ou 2. 
Enter Charlot thoughtful; and fron after a 
Servant from the other fi Se 


Serv. Madam, a ſtranger in a foreign habit 
deſires to ſee you. 
Char. In a foreign habit! 


'Tis ſtrange, and unexpected. But admit him. 


[Exit Servant. 
Who can this 1 be! I know no fo- 
reigner . 


Enter Young Wilmot. 


Nor any man like this, 
2. Milm. Ten chouſand joys 
Going to embrace her. 
Char. Sir, you are too bold—Forbear, and 
let me know 


What buſineſs brought you here, or leave the 


+); | ns 
WD Wil. Perfidious maid ! Am 1 forgot, or 
ſcorn'd? 
Char. Can I forget a man I never 3 
2. Wilm. My fears are true; lome other has 
- Ber heart: 
She's 
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She“ 5 loſt: My fatal abſence has undone me. 


[Aide 


O! cou'd thy Wilmot have forgot thee, Charlot ! 
Char. Ha! Wilmot ! lay! what do your words | 


import? 
O gentle ſtranger! eaſe my ſelling heart; 


What doſt thou know of Milmot? 


J. Wilm, This I know: 


When all the winds of heaven ſeem'd to conſpire 

Againſt the ſtormy main, and dreadful PENS. 
of rattling thunder deafen'd ev'ry ear, 

And drown'd th' affrighten'd mariners loud cries; 


When livid lightning ſpread | its ſulphurous flames 
Thro' all the 'Gark horizon, and dilclos'd 


The raging ſeas incens'd to his deſtruction ; 

When the good ſhip in which he was embark'd, 

Broke, and overwhelm d by thei impetuous: ſurge, 
Sunk to the oozy bottom of the deep, 


And left him ſtruggling with the warring waves; 
In that dread moment, in the Jaws of death, 


When his ſtrength fail'd, and ev'ry hope forſook = 


him, 


And his laſt breath preſs'd. towards his trem- 


bling lips, 


The neighbouring rocks, that echo d to. his 


moan, 
Return d no ſound articulate but C arlot. 


Char. The fatal tempeſt, whoſe peda 


ſtrikes 
The hearer with aſtoniſhment, is ceas'd ; 


And Wilmot 1s at reſt. The fiercer ſtorm 
Of ſwelling paſſions that o'erwhelms the ſoul, 


And rages worſe than the mad foaming ſeas _ 
In which he periſh'd, ne'er ſhall vex him more, 


2. Wilm. Thou ſeenvii to think he's dead ; 
enjoy that thought ; 


Perſuade 


p . 7, IT Ween 25 8 ret 2 e 5 
8 ö ee Et Sy et eg. "ol ** 


FATAL CURIOSITY. 25 


5 Perfuade yourſelf that what you wiſh is true, 


And triumph in your fallhood. Yes, he's dead, 
You were his fate. The cruel winds and waves, 


That caſt him pale and breathleſs on the ſhore, 
Spared him for greater woes to know, his Charlot, 


Forgetting all her vows to him and heaven, 


Had caſt mm from her — chen he 


died; 


But never can have reſt. Ev'n now he wanders, 
A fad, repining, diſcontented ghoſt, | 
The unſubſtantial ſhadow of himſelf, 


And pours his plaintive groans in thy deaf ears, 


And ſtalks, unſeen, before thee. 
Char. Tis enough: 


Deteſted falſhood now has done its work. | 
And art thou dead? And wou'd'it thou die, my 


Wilmot! 


. one thou thoughrit unjuſt? Thou ſoul of 


truth! 


What muſt be done? Which way mall I expreſs | 
 Unutterable woe? Or how convince 5 
Thy dear departed ſpirit of the love, 
Thi eternal love, and never-failing faith 


Of thy much injur'd, loſt, deſpairing Charlott? 
3 2 Be ſtill, my- flutt! ring me} hope 
not too ſoon! | 


Perhaps I dream, and this is all illuſion. 77 de. 


bar. If, as ſome teach, the ſpirit after death, 
Free from the bounds and ties of ſordid earth, 


Can trace us to our moſt concealed retreat, 
See all we act, and read our very thoughts; 


To thee, O Wilmat | / kneeling I appeal. 


If e'er I ſwerv'd in action, word, or thought, 


Or ever wiſh'd to taſte a joy on earth 
Thar center'd not 1n thee, {ince laſt we par ted; 


D May 


| 


—— 


—— 
* 
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May we ne'er meet again, but thy loud wrongs 
So cloſe the ear of mercy to my cries, 


That I may never ſee thoſe bright abodes 


Where truth and virtue only have admiſſion, 


And thou inhabit'ſt now! 
Y. Film. Aſſiſt me, heaven! 


Preſerve my reaſon, memory, and ſenſe! 

O moderate my fierce tumultuous joys, 

Or their exceſs will drive me to diſtraction. 
O Charlot! Charlot! lovely, virtuous maid ! 
Can thy firm mind, in ſpite of time and abſence, 
Remain unſhaken, and ſupport 1ts truth; 


And yet thy frailer memory retain 


No image, no idea of thy lover? 

Why doſt thou gaze ſo wildly? Look on me; 
Turn thy dear eyes this way; obſerve me well. 
Have ſcorching climates, time, and this ſtrange 


2 habit : 
So chang'd and ſo diſguiſed thy faithful Wilmat, 
That nothing | in my voice, my face, or mien, 
Remains to tell my Charlet I am he? 
| [After viewing bim ſome time, ſhe approaches 


Weeping, aud gives him ber hand; and then 


turniug towards him, ſinks upon his boſom. } 
Why doſt thou wo? W hy doſt thou tremble 
thus? 


Why doth thy panting heart and cautious touch 
Speak thee but half convinc'd ? Whence a are ty: 


fears ? 


Why art thou ſilent ? Canſt thou danke me ſtill? 
(bar. No, Wilmot! no; I'm blind With too 


F much light: 
O'ercome with wonder, and 8 with joy. 
This vaſt profuſion of extreme delight, 


Riſing at once, and burſting from deſpair, 


Neſies che aid of words, and mocks deſcription. 
Buy. 
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But for ont ſorrow, one {ad ſcene of anguiſh, 

That checks the ſwelling torrent of my joys, 

I could not bear the tranſport. 

Y. Wilm. Let me know it: 

Give me my portion of thy ſorrow, Charlot! 

Let me partake thy grief, or bear it for thee. 

Char. Alas! my Vilmet! thele lad tears are 
mn. 

They flow for thy misfortunes. I am pierced 
With all the agonies of ſtrong compaſſion, 
With all the bitter anguiſh you muſt keel, 
When you ſhall hear your parents - 
. Hin. Are no more... 
Cbar. You apprehend me wrong. 

2. Milm. Perhaps I do, 1 

Perhaps you mean to ſay, the greedy grave 
Was ſatisfy'd with one, and one is left 
To bleſs my longing cyes. But which, my Char- 

„ 
Char, Afflict yourſelf no more with groundleſs 
fears: 
Your parents both are living. Their diſtreſs, 
The poverty to which they are reduced, 

In ſpight of my weak aid, was what I mourned : 
That poverty in age, to them whoſe youth 
Was crown'd- with. full proſperity, I fear, 

Is worſe, much worſe, than death. 
Z. Wilm. My joy's complete! 
My parents living, and poſſeſs'd of thee !— 

From this bleſt hour, the happieſt of my lite, 
I'll date my reſt, My anxious hopes and fears, 
My weary travels, and my dangers paſt, _ 
Are now rewarded all: Now I rejoice 
In my ſucceſs, and count my riches gain. 
For know, my ſoul's beſt treaſure! I have wealth 


Enough to glut ev'n Avarice itſelf: 
ea. No 


* 
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No more ſhall cruel want, or proud contempt, 
Oppreſs the ſinking ſpirits, or inſult 
The hoary heads of thoſe who gave me being. 


Char. "Tis now, O MT [ conceive your 


worth: 

You are not baſe, nor can you be ſuperfluous; 
But when miſplac'd in baſe and ſordid hands. 
Fly, fly, my Wilmot! leave thy happy Charlot! 
Thy filial piety, the ſighs and tears 

Of thy lamenting parents, call thee hence. 


Z. Milm. I have a friend, the partner o my 
Voyage, 


Who, in the ſtorm laſt night was ſhipwreck d 


with me. 

Char. Shipwreck'd laſt night 20 you im- 
mortal powers! 

What have you ſuffer'd ! How were you preſerv'd! 
Z. Wilm. Let that, and all my other ſtrange 
eſcapes 

And peri ions adventures, be the theme 

of many a happy winter night to come. 

My pretent purpoſe was t intreat my angel, 

To know this friend, this other better 77/ilmot, 


And come with him this evening to my: lather's : 


Fl fend him to thee. 
Char. 1 conſent with pleite. 


I aden! what a night! How ſhall 


I ear my joy! 


My parents, yours, my friend's, all will be mine. 


If ſuch the early hopes, the vernal bloom, 

The diſtant protpent of my future blils, 

Then what the ruddy autumn! W hat the fruit, 

Is Fal] poſicfſion of thy Heavenly charms! 
LExeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE 
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SCENE UI. 
A Street in Fenrya, 
Enter Randal. 


Rand, Poor! poor! and friendleſs! whither man 
. wander, 1 5 


And to what point direct my views and hopes? ? 
A menial ſervant! —No—W hat ſhall I live, 
Here in this land of freedom live diſtinguiſh'd, 
And mark'd the willing ſlave of ſome proud ſub- 


ject!— 
To ſwell his uſcleſs train for broken fragments, 


The cold remains of his ſuperfluous board? — 
I wou'd aſpire to ſomething more and better. 
Turn thy eyes then to the prolific ocean, 
| Whole ſpacious boſom opens to thy view: 
There deathleſs honour, and unenvied wealth, 
Have often crown'd the brave adventurer's toils. 
"This is the native unconteſted right, 
The fair inheritance of ev'ry Briton | 
That dares put in his claim My choice is made: 
A long farewel to Cornwall, and to England“ 
If I return But ſtay, what ſtranger's this, 
Who, as $ he VIEWS me, ſeems to mend his pace? 


Enter Young Wilmot. 


. N. ilm. Randal! — The dear wee of my 
youth! 


Jure laviſh fortune means to give me all 
I could deſire, or aſk for this bleſt day, 
And leave me nothing to expect hereafter. 


Rand. Your pardon, fir! I know but one on 
earth _ 


..C ou d properly ſalute me by the title 


2 | You're 


Þ FAT AL, CURIOSITY 


You' re pleas'd to give me, and 1 would not 
think 5 85 
That you are he— That you are Wilmot. — 
Nl. Wr 


Rand. Becaule I cou'd not bear the aiſp- 


e 
| —lf 1 ſhou'd be deceived. 5 
YL. Wilm. I am pleas'd to hear it: 
Thy friendly fears better expreſs thy thoughts 
Than words could do. 

Rand. O! Wilmot! O! my maſter 1 
Are you return'dꝰ. 
2. Wilm. I have not yet embrac gd ; 
My parents—l ſhall ſee you at my father "Ws 
Rand, No, I'm diſcharg d from thence—O far! 


ſuch ruin 


2. Wiln, I've heard it all, and haſten to re- 5 


>. Hove eli: © 
Sure heaven hath bleſs'd 1 me to that very PR 


; P've wealth enough ; nor ſhalt thou want a part, 


Neand. | have a part already -I am bleſt 
In your ſucceſs, and ſhare in all your joys. 


2. Wilm. ] doubt it not. But tell me, doſt 


thou think, 
My parents not ſuſpecting my return, 
That I may viſit them, and not be known? 
Rand. *Tis hard for me to judge. You are 
already 
Grown ſo familiar to me, that 1 EO TH 
I knew you not at firſt: yet it may be; 


For you're much alter d, and they think you dead. 
. Wilm. This 18 certain; Carlo. beheld me 


long, 


And heard my cd ck and complaints, 


Without remembr'ing ſhe had ever ſeen me. 
My mind at caſe grows wanton: I wou'd fain 


Refine 
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IS 


FATAL CURIOSITY. 37 


Refine on happineſs. Why may I not 
Indulge my curioſity, and try 

If it be poſſible by ſeeing firſt 
My parents as a ſtranger, to improve 
Their pleaſure by ſurpriſe? 


Rand, It may indeed 
Inhance your own, to ſee from what deſpair 
Your timely coming, and unhop'd ſucceſs 


Have given you Pow er to raiſe them. 


Ls Wilm. remember, 


Fer ſince we learn'd together, you excelled 


In writing fairly, and could imitate 


Whatever hand you ſaw with great exactneſs. 
T therefore beg you'll write, in Charlo?'s name 
And character, a letter to my father; 
And recommend me, as a friend of hers, 
To his acquaintance. 


Rand. Sir, if you deſire it— 


F. m. Nay, no edlen Twill ſave 
NE time, | 
Moſt precious with me now. For the deception, 


If doing what my Charlot will approve, 


Cauſe done for me and with a good intent, 


Deſerves the name, I'll anſwer it myfelf. 
If this ſucceeds, I purpole to defer 
Diſcov'ring who I am '*till Charlot comes, 


And thou, and all who love me. Ev'ry friend 


Who witneſſes my happineſs to-night, 


Will, by partaking, multiply my joys. 


"Rand. You grow "luxurious in imagination. 


Cou'd I deny you aught, I would not write 
This letter. To lay true, I ever thought 
' Your boundleſs curioſity a weakneſs. 8 


Y. Mil. What canſt thou blame in this! 
Rand. Your Paragon, Sir! 
Perhaps | 


A 8638 — * * ” a — *— 
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Perhaps I ſpoke too freely; 
I'm ready t'obey your orders. 

Z. Wilm. 1 am much thy debtor, _ 
But I ſhall find a time to quit thy kindneſs. 
O Randal! but imagine to thyſelf 
The floods of tranſport, the ſincere delight 5 
That all my friends will feel, when 1 diſcloſe 
To my aſtoniſh'd parents my return, 
And then confeſs, that I have well contriv d 


EB giving others } Joy t exalt my own. 


SCENE III. 


Old Wilmor s oufe. 


Old Wilmot and Agnes 


O. Wilm. Here, take this Seneca: this havghty | 
pedant, 
Who governing the maſter of mankind, 
And awing power imperial, prates of—patience; 
And praiſes poverty - poſſeſs'd of millions: 


Sell him, and buy us Dread. The ſcantieſt 


meal 
The vileſt copy of his book cer r purchas' d, 


Will give us more relief in this diſtreſs, 


Than all his boaſted precepts. —Nay, no tears; 
Keep them to move compaſſion when you beg. 
Agn. My heart may break, bur never ſtoop to 


that: 
O. Wilm. Nor would 1 live to ſee 1 
i -_---- I Exit Agnes. 


Where muſt J charge this length of miſery, 
That gathers force each moment as it rolls, 
And muſt at laſt o'erwhelm me, but on hope: 
Vain, flattering, deluſive, Sroundleſs hope, 


| That 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. 33 


That has for years deceiv'd me?—Had I chought 

As I do now, as wile men ever think, 

When firſt this hell of poverty o *ertook me, 
That power to die implies a right to do it, 
And ſhou'd be us'd when life becomes a pain, 
What plagues had I prevented True, my wife 
Is ſtill a ſlave to prejudice and fear — : 
I would not leave my better part, the dear [Weeps. 
Faithful companion of my happier days, 

To bear the weight of age and want alone, 


I'll try once more —— 


Kalter Agnes, and after her young Wilmot. 


O. Wilm. Return'd, my life! ſo ſoon !— 
Agn, The unexpected coming of this — 


Prevents my going yet. 


Z. Film. You're, | preſume, 


The gentleman to whom this is directed. [Gives a a 
What wild neglect, the token of deſpair, letter. 
What indigence, what miſery appears 
In this once happy houſe! What diſcontent, 
What anguiſh and confuſion fill the faces 

Of its deſected owners! 


O. Witn. | Having read the letter. ] 


Sir, ſuch welcome 


As this poor houſe affords, you may command. 


Our ever friendly neighbour — Once we hop'd 
T'have call'd fair Charlet by a dearer name 


But we have done with hope —I pray excuſe | 


This incoherence We had once a fon. [Weeps. 
Au. That you are come from that dear vir- 
tuous maid, 


; Revives in us the mem'ry of a loſs, 
Which tho' long lince, We have not learn'd to 


bear. 


1 
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7 Witm. The Joy to ſee them, and the bitter 


A 5 8 
It is to ſee them thus, touches my ſoul 
With tendernets and grief, that will overflow. 


triend; 
Enough, tho within more ſhou? 4 be imply'd, 
10 recommend you to our beſt eſteem, 
A worthleſs acquiſition! May ſhe find 
Some means that better may expres her kindneſs! 
But ſhe, perhaps, hath purpos'd to enrich _ 
Lou with herſelf, and end her fruitleſs ſorrow 
For one whom death alone can juſtify 
For leaving her ſo long. If it be fo, 
May you repair his loſs, and be to Charlot 
A ſecond, happier Wilmat! Partial nature, 


Who only favours youth; as feeble age 


Were not her offspring or below her care; 


| Has ſeal'd our doom: No ſecond hope ſhall ſpring 


To dry our tears, and diſſipate deſpair. 


Asn. The laſt and moſt abandon'd of our kind, : 


By heaven and earth neglected or deſpis'd, 
The loathſome grave, that robb'd us of our ſon 
And all our joys in him, muſt be our refuge. 
2. Wilm. Let ghoſts unpardon'd, or devored 
fiencis, 


Fear without hope, and wail in ſuch ſad leans, 


But grace defend the living from deſpair ! 
The darkeſt hours precede the riſing ſun, 
And mercy may appear, when lealt expected. 


O. Wilm. This | have heard a thouſand times 


repeated, 

And have, believing, been as oft deceiv'd. 
an N. Vin. 
6 


They know me not, and yet I ſhall, I fear, 
Deſear my purpoſe, and haven myſelf. [Afde. - 
O0. Wim. The lady calls 1 here her valu'd 
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FATAL TURIOSITY. 3 


Y.Wilm. Behold in me an inſtance of its truth. 15 


At ſea twice ſhipwreck'd, and as oft the prey 


Of lawleſs pirates; by the 4rabs thrice 


Surpriz'd, and robb'd on ſhore; and once reqduc' d 
To worſe than theſe, the ſum of all diſtreſs 


That the moſt wretched feel on this fide hell, 
Ev'n ſlavery itſelf: Yet here ! tang, 


Except one trouble that will quickly end, 
The happieſt of mankind. _ 


O. Wilm. A rare example 


of fortune's changes; apter to ſurpriſe 
Or entertain, than comfort or inſtruct. 
If you would reaſon from events, be juſt, 


And count, when you eſcaped, how many periſh” d; 
And draw your int*rence thence, 
Agn. Alas! who knows, 


But we were rendered childleſs by ſome ſtorm, 
In which you, tho! preſerv'd, might bear a part? 


Z. Wilm. How has my curioſity berray'd me 
Into ſuperfluous pain ! I faint with fondnels ; ; 


And ſhall, if I ſtay longer, ruſh upon 'em, 


Proclaim myſelt their ſon, kiſs and embrace em 


Till, with the exceſs of pleaſure and furprize, 
Their fouls tranſported, their frail manſions quir, 


And leave cm breathleſs in my longing arms. 


By circumſtances then and flow degrees, : 


They muſt be let into a happineis 

Too great for them to bear at once, and live: 
That CHarlot will perform. I need not 1 

To aſk an hour for reſt. (Aſide.) Sir, I intreat 


The favour to retire, where for a while 


4 may repoſe myſelf, You will excuſe 


This freedom, and the trouble that I give you: 
"Tis long fince I have ſlept, and nature calls. 
O. Wilmot t Pay: no more: Believe we're only 
troubled, 
That you ſhou' d think any excuſe were need. 
ET i /m. 
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2. Wilmat. The weight of this to me is ſome 


1ncumbrance, 


[Tals a caſket out of his boſom, ond gives it to bis 


mother. 
And its contents of value: If you pleaſe. 
To take the charge of it 'till I awake, 
I ſhall not reſt the worſe. If I ſhould fleep | 
Till Jam aſk'd for, as perhaps I may, 
U beg that you wou d wake me. 
Asn. Doubt it not: 
Diſtracted as I am with various woes, 


I ſhall remember that. | Exit, with Old Wilmot. - 


Z. Wilm. Mercileſs grief! 
What ravage has it made | how has it chang'd 
Her lovely form and mind! I feel her anguiſh, 
And dread I know not what from her deſpair, 


My father too O grant 'em patience, Heaven! ! 


A little longer, a few ſhort hours more, 
And all their Cares, and mine, ſhall end for ever, 


 [Exeunt. E 


NCT III. SCENE J. 


[T he Scene continues, 1 
Enter Agnes alone, with the Caſket in ber Hand. 


WHO ſhou'd this ſtranger be — And then 


this caſket 71 
He ſays it is of value, and yet truſts it, 
As if a trifle, to a ſtranger's hand 
His confidence amazes me—Perhaps | 
It is not what he fays—I'm ſtrongly tem p: ed. 
To open it, and . let it reſt! 
Why ſhould I pry into the cares of others, 
Who have ſo many forrows of my own? _ 
With how much eaſe the ſpring gives way—Sur- 
Prizing! 


N 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. #7 


My eves are dazzled, and my raviſh- d heart 


Leaps at the glorious light. How bright's the 


luſtre, 


And now immenſe the worth of theſe fair jewels!— 
Ay, ſuch a treaſure wou'd expel for ever 

Baſe poverty, and all its abject train; 
Famine; the cold neglect of friends; the ſeorn, 
Or more provoking pity of the wor lc. 
Plenty, content, and power might take their turn, 
And lofty pride bare its aſpiring head 5 
At our approach, and once more bend before us. 
: — pleaſing dream l — i 5 and now I. 


wake. 
For ſure it was a happineſs to think; 
Tho? but a moment, ſuch a tene mine. 


Nay, it was more than thought —1 * and 


touch'd 


The bright temptation, and I fe it yet— : 
Tis here—'tis mine have it in poſſeſſion 
—-MuſtI reſign it? MuſtI give it back! £ 


Am ] in love with miſery and want ?— 
To rob myſelf, and court io vaſt a loſs ?— 


Retain it then But how? — There is a way 


Why ſinks my heart? * Why does my blood run 
Cod? 


Why am I thrill'd with horror ?—Tis not choice, 
But dire neceſſity ſuggeſts the thought. 


Enter Old Wilmot. | 


0. Wilm. The mind contented, with how lit- 
lle pains 


The wand'ring ſenſes yield to ſoft repoſe ! 


He's fallen aſleep already—Happy man! 
What doſt thou think, my Agnes, of our gueſt ? ? 


He ſeems to me a youth of great humanity: | 
Juſt ere he clos'd his een, that ſwam 1 in tears, 


He 


33 FATAL CURIOSITY. 


He wrung my hand, and preſs'd it to his lips; 
And with a look, that pierc'd me to the ſoul, 


Begg'd me to comfort. thee : And—Doſt thou 


hear me? 


What art thou gazing. 0n?——Fie, tis not 


.welh, © © 
This caſket was deliver to you clos'd: 


Why have you open'd it? Shou'd this be known, £ 


How mean muſt we appear! 

 Agn, And who ſhall know it? 

O. Wim. There is a kind of pride, a decent 
_ dignity 


Due to ourſel ves; which; ſpite of our misfor- 


„ - * 

May be maintain'd, and cheriſh'd to the laſt. 
To live without reproach, and without leave 
To quit the world, ſhews ſovereign contempt, 
And noble ſcorn of its relentleſs malice. 


Agn.,—Shews ſovereign madneſs, and a ſcorn 


„ "bf: Jenle. :: 

' Purſue no farther this deteſted ans 

IT will not die; I will not leave the world 

For all that you can urge, until compell'd. 
O. Wilm. To chace a ſhadow when the ſetting 

i. 
Is darting his laſt rays, were e juſt as wiſe 
As your anxiety for fleeting life, 


Nou the laſt means for its ſupport are failing 


Were famine not as mortal as the ſword, 


Your warmth might be excuſed - But take thy 


choice: 

Die how you will, you ſhall not die alone, 
 Agn. Nor live, J hope. 

O. Wilm. There is no fear of that. 

Agn. Then, we'll live both. 

O. Wilm. Strange folly ! Where the means? 


Agn, 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. 3 


Arr. | There—thoſe jewels! _ 
O. Wilm. Ha!——Take heed! 


Perhaps thou doſt but try me—yet take heed|! 


There's nought ſo monſtrous but the mind of man 


In ſome conditions may be brought t'approve : 

Theft, ſacrilege, treaſon, and parricide, 

When flatt'ring opportunity entic'd, _ 
And deſperation drove, have been committed : 
By thoſe who once wou'd ſtart to hear them nam d. a 


Agn. And add to theſe deteſted ſuicide, 


Which, by a crime much leſs, we may avoid. 
O. Malm. How cou'd'ſt thou form A thought 


ſo very damning? 
80 r an ogy 0 ſecure, and a; 
And yet ſo cruel, and ſo full of horror ! 
Agn. Tis leſs impiety, leſs againſt nature, 


T0 take another's life, than end our own. 
O. Wilm. No matter which, the leis or greater 


crime: : 


Howe'er we may deceive ie or others, 
| We act from inclination, not by rule, 


Or none could a& amiſs: and that all err, 


None but the conſcious hypocrite denies. 

O!] what is man, his excellence and ſtrength, 
When in an hour of trial and deſertion, 
Reaſon, his nobleſt power, may be ſuborn'd 


To plead the cauſe of vile aſſaſſination !. 


Agn. You're too ſevere: Reaſon may Juſtly 


plead 


For our own preſervation. 


O. Wilm. Reſt contented : 


Whate'er reſiſtance I may ſeem to make, 


I am betray'd within: My will's ſeduc'd, 


And my whole ſoul infected. The defire 
Oft life returns, and brings with it a train 


Of appetites that rage to be ſupply'd. 


Whoever 


FATAL CURIOSITY. 


Whoever ſtands to parley with temptation, 
Parlies to be o'ercome. 
Ann. Then nought remains, 


But the ſwift execution of a deed 
That is not to be thought on, or delay d— 
O. Milm. Gen'rous, unhappy man! O! what 


cou'd move thee 
To put thy life and fortune in the hands 


Of wretches mad with anguiſh !. 


Agn. By what means 


Shall we effect his death? 


O. Wilm. Why, what a fiend l- | 
How cruel, how remorſeleſs and impatient | 


Have pride and poverty made thee ! 


_ Agn. Barbarous man! 
Whoſe waſteful riots ruin'd our aa 


And drove our ſon, ere the firſt down had ſpread 
His roſy cheeks, ſpite of my ſad prelages, 


Earneſt intreaties, agonies, and tears, 


To ſeek his bread mongſt ſtrangers, and to periſh 
In ſome remote, inhoſpitable land- 
The lovelieſt youth, in perſon and in mind, 


That ever crown'd a groaning mother's pains! 
Where was thy pity, where thy patience then? 


Thou cruel huſband ! thou unnat'ral father! 
Thou moſt remorſeleſs, moſt ungrateful man 
To waſte my fortune, rob me of my ſon, 

Jo drive me to deſpair, and then reproach me 
| For being what thou'ſt made me! 


O. Vilm. Dry thy tears: 


I ought not to reproach thee. I confeſs 
That thou haſt ſuffer'd much: So have we both. 
But chide no more: I'm wrought up to thy pur- x 


poſe. 


The poor, ill-fated, unſuſpecting victim, 


Ere he reclin'd him on the fatal couch, 
From 
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| From which he's ne'er to riſe, took off the ſaſh, 
And coſtly dagger that thou ſaw'ſt him wear, 
And thus, unthinking, furniſh'd us with arms 
Againſt himſelf. Steal to the A 
And nes. me word, if he be ſtill aſleep. | 


8 _ 
old Wilmor alone. 


Or I'm deceiv'd, or he pronounc'd himſelf 
The happieſt of mankind. Deluded oe FRY 


Thy thoughts are periſhing, thy youthful } Joys, 


Touch'd by the icy hand of griſly death, . 5 
Are wich ring in their bloom But thought | 


 extinguiſh'd, I 


He 11 never know the lols, 
Nor feel the bitter pangs of diſappointment— 


Then I was wrong in counting him 4 wretch: | 


To die well pleas d 
Is all the happieſt of mankind can hope for. 
To be a wretch 1 is to ſurvive the loſs 
Of every joy, and even hope itſelf, 
As I have done—Why do I moutn him then F 
For, by the anguiſh of my tortur'd ſoul, 
He' s to beenvy 5d, if compar 'd with me. 


Enter Agnes with Young Wilmot” 5 Dagger. 


Axgn. The ſtranger geeps at preſent; but fo 
reſtleſs 


His ſlumbers ſeem, they can't continue long: 


Here, I've ſecur'd his dagger. 
O. Milm. O Agnes! Agnes! if there be a ; hell; 
'Tis Juſt we ſhould expect it. [Goes 40 take the 
dagger, but lets it fall. 
Ap. Shake off chis panic,» and be more mourn | 


: 
: 
i 
| 
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| 


42 FATAL CURIOSITY. 


0. Malm. What's to be done? On what had f 


we determin'd ? 


An. You're e quite diſmay d. 


Nes Wilm. Give me the fatal ſteel. 
*Tis but a ſingle murther, 
Neceſſity, impatience, and deſpair; 
The three wide mouths of that true Cerberus, 
Grim poverty, demand: they ſhall be ſtopp d. 
Ambition, perſecution, and revenge 
Devour their millions daily: And Thall 1— 
But follow me, and ſce how little cauſe 
You had to think there was the leaſt remain SY 
Of manhood, pity, mercy, or remorſe _ 


Left in this ſavage breaſt; 8 the OE way. : 


aan. Where do you go? 
The ſtreet is that way. 


O. Wilm. True! I had forgot. 
Agn. Quite, quite confounded! 


O. Vilm. Well, 'F recover, ——l ſhall Hind * : 
„ © .[Exit.. 


Agn. O ſoftly: Goftly! The leaſt noiſe undoes 
us. 
What are we doing? Miſery and want, 
Are lighter ills than this! I cannot bear it !— 


45 Stop, hold thy hand! — Inconſtant, "wretched 


woman! 
What! ! doth my heart recoil IO Wilmst 45 

"EMT... : 
What pow 'r ſhall J invoke t to aid thee, Wilmot ? 


[Exit. 
Euter Charlot, Euſtace, and Randal. 


| Char. What ſtrange neglect! The doors are 


all unbarr'd, 
And not a living creature to be ſcen! ! - 


2 | 5 Enter 


| Takes up the are. N 
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FATAL CURIOSITY. 43 
Enter Old Wilmot and Agnes. 


Char. Sir, we are come to give and to receive 
A thouſand greetings Ha! what can this mean! 
Why do you look with ſuch amazement on us ? 
Are theſe your tranſports for your ſon's return? 


Where is my Wilmot ?—Has he not been here? 


Wou'd he defer your happineſs ſo long, 


Or cou'd a habit ſo diſguiſe your ſon, 
That you refus'd to own him? 


Aen. Heard you that - 
What prodigy of horror 1s diſcloſing, 
To render murder venial! 


O. Wilm. Pricthee, peace: 


The miſerable damn'd ſuſpend their howling, 


And the {wift orbs are fixt in deep attention, 


| Rand. What mean theſe dreadful — — and 
frantic air! 


That! is the dagger my young maſter wore, 


"Eaſe: My mind miſgives me. Do not ſtand 
to gare 


On theſe dumb phantoms of 3 and horror! 
: Let us ſearch further; Randal, ſhew the way. 


I Exeunt. 
" Manent Old Wiknor and Agnes. 
An. Let life for lake the earth, and light the 


. 
And death and darkneſs hun | in rie 
Mankind and all their deeds, that no poſterity 


May ever riſe to hear our horrid tale, 
Or view the grave of ſuch deteſted parricides : 


O. Wilm. Curſes and deprecations are in vain: 


The ſun will ſhine, and all things have their 


courſe, 
When we, the curſe and burden of the can. 


Shall be abſorb'd, and mingled with its duſt. 


F 2 3% a CRes » © 
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44 FATAL CURIOSITY. 


Our guilt and deſolation muſt be told, 

From age to age, to teach deſponding mortals, 

How far beyond the reach of human thought 

Heaven, when incens'd, can puniſh—Die thou 
firſt. 55 — 8 

I durſt not truſt tby weakneſs, 


An. Ever kind, 


But moſt in this! 


O. Win. ] will not long ſurvive vs: 


 Agn, Do not accuſe thy « erring mother, Wilmot! 
With too much rigour when we meet above. 
To give thee life for life, and blood for blood, 
Ts not enough. Had I ten thouſand "tx 8 


I'd give them all to ſpeak my penitence _ 
Deep, and ſincere, and equal to my crime. bon 


Enter Randal, Euſtace. f 


. O Wilmot! Wilmot! 
Are theſe the fruits of all thy anxious cares 
For thy ungrateful parents; Cruel fiends! 


O. Wiln. What whining fool art thou, who 


would'ſt uſurp 


= My fovereig right of grief Was he thy ſon !— 
Say! Canſt thou ſhew thy hands reeking with 


blood, 


That flow'd, thro? purer channels, from thy 


 loins ? ? 


Compute the ſands that bound the ſpacious Ocean, 
And ſwell their number with a ſingle grain; 
Increaſe the noiſe of thunder with thy voice; 

Or, when the raging wind lays nature waſte, 
Aſliſt the tempeſt with thy feeble breath; 
Add water to the ſea, and fire to Etna; 


But name not thy faint forrow, with the anguiſh 
h, who only hopes from this 


To change the ſcene, but not relieve his pain. 


[Stabbing himſelf. 
Rand. : 


IE 


3 


And may thy penitence atone thy crime! 
Tend well the hapleſs CHarlot, and bear hence 
Theſe bleeding victims of deſpair and pride; 

Toll the death bell! and follow to the grave 

The wretched Parents and ill- fated Son. 


FATAL CURIOSITY. 45 
Rand. A dreadful inſtance of the laſt remorſe ! 


May all your woes end here! 


G. Wilm. O would they end 


A thouſand ages hence, I then ſhould ſuffer 
Much leſs than I deſerve. Yet let me lay, 
You'll do but juſtice to inform the world, 
This horrid deed, that puniſhes itſelf, 

Was not intended, thinking him our ſon; 
For that we knew not, *rill it was too late. 


Proud and impatient under our afflictions, 
While heaven was labouring to make us happy, 
We brought this dreadful ruin on ourſelves. 


Mankind may learn but——oh!l-—— Dir 


Kand. Heaven grant they may! 
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(HOUGH the Fatal Cariof ity of LiLLo 
has received the applauſe of many ſound 
critics, and. been accounted worthy of the 


Grecian ſtage, and (what is, perhaps, ſtill 
higher merit) worthy of Skakeſpeare! yet the 
- long excluſion of this drama from the theatre 
had in ſome meaſure obſcured the fame of a 
| tragedy, whoſe uncommon excellence chal- 
| lenged more celebrity. The late Mr. Harris, 
of Saliſbury, has endeavoured, in his PniLo- 
LoGICaL InquiRIEs, to diſplay the beauties, 
the terrible graces, of the piece, and to do 
Juſtice to the memory of LILTo. His com- 
ment is in general juſt; yet he ſeems to have 


given a ſketch of the Fable from an imperfect 


recollection of the circumſtances, without the 
book before him. He appears to have con- 


ceived that the tragedy derived its title from 
the curioſity of Agnes to know the contents of 


the caſket : but that LIL LO meant to mark by 


the title the Far AL Curtosity of Young Wil- 


mot, is evident from the whole ſcene between 
him and Randal, wherein he arranges the plan 

of his intended interview with his parents; 
which arrangement Mr. Harris erroneouſly 
attributes to his conference with Charlot. The 


principle of CR IOSIT y is openly avowed 


and warmly ſuſtained by Young W ilmot, and 
humbly e by Randal. 


The 
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48 POSTSCRIPT, 


The comment of Mr. Harris is, however, 
on the whole, moſt judicious and liberal. It 
- concludes with a note in theſe words: 


ef any one read this tragedy, the author of 
: wen Inquiries has a requeſt or two to make, 
for which he hopes a candid reader will for- 
give him One is, not to cavil at minute inac- 
curacies, but look to the ſuperior merit of be 
hole taken together — Another is, totally to ex- 
punge thoſe wretched rh;mes, which conclude 
many of the ſcenes; and which, *tis probable, 
are not from LiLLo, but from fone other hand, 
willing to conform to an abſurd faſhion, then 
practiſed, but now laid alide, the faſhion (L 
| mes of a rhiming concluſion.” | 
1 Ppilological Inquiries, wal. i. p. 174. 5 


The preſent Editor thought it his duty to 
remove, as far as he was able, the blemiſhes 
here noticed by Mr. Harris; and he therefore 

expunged the rhiming concluſions of acts and 
ſcenes, except in one inſtance, where he thought 

the couplet too beautiful to be diſplaced. Some 

minute inaccuracies of language he alſo ha- 
zarded an attempt to correct; and even in 
ſome meaſure to mitigate the horror of the 
cataſtrophe, by the omiſſion of ſome expreſ- 
preſſions rather too ſavage, and by one or two 
touches of remorſe and tenderneſs. Agnes is 
moſt happily drawn after Lady Macbeth; in 
whoſe character there is not perhaps a finer 
trait, than her ſaying, during the murder of 

Duncan, 


« Had he not reſembled 
„ My father as he ſlept, I had don't 8 


F r 9 R 
FS e Dr * re 
JJV HL SEES CSR Roe in OSS oo BEIT EVER, 

CORY e Oe 5 r * FE e W wt Ms 

— . * r eee 


8 


— 


be 
ey 
"I 7 
9 
N 
ds 
IE 
Ne 
KA 
1 
ö N85 
ns 
4 5 
5 
5 
7 
5 
5 
5 
9 
BEN 


„ Wl Is 
e 


N 
eee 


5x 
WV 
122 
4 
= 
* 
% 


„ 
88 e 


FVV e s 13 ui 


. 
"Td 5 > : — 5 ; 255 . 
N Oz EE, 


* ae 284 Beet e = > Ls Y _—_ 388 TE ds 4, a> RL 5 
SEES ID; Pa re an er Dee oe erate in, ER I BREE TER MS 
RF is; Ct RAR; „ N r . : kg = . os LR 1 rene ee 


W 
. 
by HG ng <0 


a 
; 
* 
85 
+ 
; 
5 
2 
85 
3 


POSTS T Ni. aj 

The ſtory, on which this tragedy is founded 
is, I believe, at preſent no where extant, ex- 
cept in a folio volume, printed in the year 


1681, and entitled The Annals of King Jawzs 
and King CHARLES: the Firſt. Both of happy 


memory. The period included in theſe Annals 


is from the Tenth of James, to the Eighteenth 


of Charles. They are publiſhed anonymouſly, 


yet are generally known by the name of Fran- 
land”s Annals, The author places this tragical : 
event in the Annals of the year 1618, and re- 


lates it in theſe words: 


The miſerable condition of Gnfal 1 man in 


ſundry examples of theſe preſent and of for- 
mer times, ſhould mind us hourly to beg of 
God preventing grace, leſt we fall into tempt- 
ations of ſin and Satan; ſuch have been the 


calamities of ages paſt, at preſent are, and 


will be to come; hiſtories of theft, rapine, 


Der and ſuch like. 

One of wondrous note happened at Pin 
in Cornwall, in September, a bloody and un- 
exampled murther, by a father and mother 


upon their own. ſon, and then upon e 
ſelves. 


« He had been bleſſed with ample poſſeſ- 
ſions, and fruitful iſſue, unhappy only in a 


younger ſon; who taking liberty from his fa- 


ther's bounty, and with a crew of like condi- 
tion, that were wearied on land, they went 
roving to ſea; and in a ſmall veſſel ſouthward, 


took booty, from all whom they could wa d f 


and ſo increaſing force and wealth, ventured 
on a Turks-man in the Streights; but by miſ- 


chance their own powder fired themſelves; and 
our gallant, truſting to his ſkilful ſwimming, 


- by 5 90 


© POSTSCRIPT. 


got aſhore upon Rhodes, with the beſt 1 
his jewels about him, where offering ſome 
to ſale to a Jew, who knew them to be the 


governor's of Algier, he was apprehended, and 


as a pyrate ſentenced to the gallies amongſt 


other chriſtians, whoſe miſerable ſlavery made 


them all ſtudious of freedom; and with wit 
and valour took opportunity and means to 
murther ſome officers, got aboard of an 
Engliſh ſhip, and came ſafe to London, 
where his Majeſty and ſome ſkill made him 


ſervant to a chyrurgion, and ſudden prefer- 


ment to the Eaſt Indies; there by this means 


he got mony, with which returning back, he 
deſigned himſelf for his native county Corn- 


wall; and in a ſmall ſhip from London, fail- 
ing to the Weſt, was caſt away upon the coaſt ; 
but his excellent {kill in ſwimming, and former 


fate toboot, brought him ſafe to hore ; where 


fince his fifteen years abſence, his father s for- 
mer fortunes much decayed, now retired him 


not far off to a country habitation, in debt and 
danger. 


« His ſiſter, he finds married to a mercer, 2 


meaner match than her birth promiſed ; to her 


at firit appears a poor ſtranger, but in private 


reveals himſelf, and withal what jewels and 
gold he had concealed in a bow-caſe about 


him; and concluded that the next day he in- 
tended to appear to his parents, and to keep 


his diſguiſe till ſhe and her huſband ſhould 
meet, and make their common joy compleat. 


Being come to his parents, his humble be- 


haviour, ſuitable to his ſuit of cloaths, melted 
the old couple to ſo much compaſſion, as to 
give him covering from the cold ſeaſon under 


6 their 
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their outward roof; and by degrees his tra- | 
- yelling tales told with paſſion to the aged 


er made him their gueſt, ſo long by the 


kitchen fire, that the huſband took leave and 
went to bed, and ſoon after his true ſtories 
working compaſſion in the weaker veſſel, ſhe 
wept, and ſo did he; but compaſſionate of her 
tears, he comforted her with a piece of gold, 
which gave aſſurance that he deſerved a Jodg- 
Ing, to which ſhe brought him, and being in 


bed ſhewed her his girdled wealth, which he 
ſaid was ſufficient to relieve her huſband's 


wants, to ſpare for himſelf; and being very . 
weary, fell faſt aſleep. 


The wife tempted with the golden bait of : 


what ſhe had, and eager of enjoying all, 
agawaked her huſband with this news, and her 
contrivance what to do; and though with hor- _ 
rid apprehenſion he oft refuſed, yet her puling 

| fondneſs (Eve's inchantments) moved him to 

| conſent, and riſe to be maſter of all; and both 

of them to murder the man, which inſtantly 


they did, covering the corps under the cloaths 


till opportunity to convey it out of the way. 


_ & The early morning haſtens the ſiſter to her 


| father's houſe, where ſhe with ſigns of joy, en- 

quires for a ſaylor that ſhould lodge there the 
laſt night; the parents ſlightly denied to have 

| ſeen any ſuch, until ſhe told them that it was 


her brother, her loſt brother, by that aſſured _ 


ſcar upon his arm cut with a ſword in his 
youth, ſhe knew him; and were all reſolved 
this morning to meet there and be merry. 


The father haſtily runs up, finds the mark, 
and with horrid regret of this monſtrous mur: 


ther of his own ſon, with the lame knife cut 


his own throat, 
"00 


The wife went up to . with Gi 
whore in a moſt ſtrange manner beholding them 


both in blood, wild and aghaſt, with the in- 


ſtrument at hand, readily rips up her own 
belly till the guts tumbled our; 


The daughter, doubting the delay of Hd | 
abſence, ſearches for them all, whom ſhe found 
out too ſoon, with the ſad ſight of this ſcene; 
and being overcome with horror and amaze 
of this deluge of deſtruction; ſhe ſank down 


: and died, the fatal end of that family. 
The truth of which was frequently known, 
and flew to court in this guiſe; but the im- 


printed relation conceals their names, in fa- 
vour to ſome neighbour of he ates and a-kin to 


p that family. 
18K The ſame ſenſe makes me ſilent alſo,” 


The hiſtorical fact, immediately 3 | 
ing this dreadful narrative, is the tate of Sir 
Walter Raleigh, which accounts for the au- 
thor's having, in the original play, introduced 


the mention of him into the firſt ſcene of the 
tragedy. He has conducted the fable, and 
accomodated the ſtory to his purpoſe, with 
great art. From the reality of the incident, 
he alſo calls it a TRUE tragedy. A TRUE tra- 
_ gedy, indeed it is, in all ſenſes of the word; 

and ſuch a tragedy as I thought demanded a 

revival, and the further notice of the Public, 
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